MAR. 




COMICS 




? she ha* i*ktn \tactis 



THE RYTHMACRAPH MAKES YOU A 
PLAYER AT ONCE-AN EXPERT FAST! 



r 

i 



I! 

3 



"Anyone Cart f 

I have found your 
cttiful . . ] beli e v« 



^ Soldiet Plays in Ten Minutes 
Your afeort cut two handed method enabled 

play a complete mb& from noies which only took 

Swing' Made Easy 

I ecru inly approve of your method of leaching. 

Willi the inlruduciion of a new idea in each 

Inspires Pupil as Well as Listener 

Your simplified merhod ol leaching brmigtit 
about by the infallible "RUYTHMACK .'.Pil" 1, 
i wonderful aid In inspiring lYt pupil a; vffll « 

More Children Would Play With 
This Method 

I fee] that if rnore Equate Mtctan \Jould use 
your melFiod of ;iwl ,ng. sbf-tc would be mere 
children lhai would appreciate music and would 



.-*.s MecAanicaf as fttsing in 
the Morning 

' -RYTHMACRAPH" f. 



FREE 



^ Willi Each LestM— LATEST 
POPULAR SONGS YOB FLAT WITH EASE— AND WELL 

JBST MUSIC AND FIN— NO %.SM?^5r?iS 

DRUDGERY, NO EXERCISES, NO &H ; Si™S52 

FINGERING, NO EAR PLAYING; ,."..' '- 

YOU PLAY FROM NOTES S-HLT^ - ™ 




** 








KEY COMICS ■■ publTrittd monitor b r CONSOLIDATED MAGAZINES, INC.. ot 29 Wor+Kfngton Str*«h Spr^fld 1, Mot*. J, A. Plwky, pubfiihor. | 
and Ettcutiv* officii of hi W«t 45th Sin**. Now York I?, N#w Ye*i ( U 5* A. All pictorial In tht* rnggonn* i canceled 



OnJ croetod by FuflftJi,, | ftChi 



4% Wot* 4Sth 5*r«ot, N#if York 19. Ni* York. Sot on d dan intry apptiid foi gt Pott Qtflto o! Sprinafttld, Man. undj«r lh« Act of March 3 1 197 STnal* 
oopy; tOf; ytoiiy lubicfiptian In U. S,. f L20. No actual p«noJi ti nomtd or dtliniat#d in thh magaiin* ox««pt bittorical ptfionoa?s CaovAahi isn 1 
CON$6UQATED MAGAZINES, INC, Application for till o. finding, at U. $. PoL Off, Prnt.d in U, 5. A, Vq], I , No, 2, M^ ch 1 944 ' 






y&w. 





&£f OCT OF /t*y 
WOA/'f f/A//rQN 




PM - ■ SCtr /F 7M47iT 







wot/a&e two mm? 
/r 4AS0 wvy #?'s 

/A/ 





a ■ I v wt A §« i ■ § « % 

■HP i ■ m* , lia ■ ■ i i *\ 




A ooze a/ /f&TifS ro £4<r// y/cr//h> - - "\ 

QOA//Vr S£A/f£ OS D/PJAtdr/CS r//£ 



W£U, J'£> 0f77&? tf£SOA>T S7//J~y9/&> 

/?oo/va smeyos/s a/ 3 so/? Gaffr/V/V- 

/NGfW£'V£ GOT TO SS SUtt/VO - 
OMFElSf GEfS 




r — — H //=■ iaf/?£# /s r/y<£ 
trey/ / ^7 sootf/ r /A/0 oar/ 




I'Ai CfWMSG fCOC/Gtf- C0&6&J ^ 

PiEAr? r#M£ /7- &/V--I £&r && 

I'll £>/£ ' 





tf£Y 1 SAID STOP --IfAvF 
7//A 7 JiTjfMF/fy M/£/?£ /r /s //. 



' . ™." ■— ^— ■«■— ■ — ■—»,., 



A) ADS /7 - - W#ftVf/ 




7HB MWS6&GM 

S7A6£MAA/A$£A? 
BABBIES A AVZl 




YBS X /f//l££> ZMfW 
I'll K/H All OF" 
7#£M/ 7//£7 W0MW7\ 
LE7M£ ACT- rt/fy 
l/ia&tf££> AT A?*// 2"#?< 
A 6#£A7 ACra# , BC/7 
7/¥&y WOOID/V'7 B&/£V£ 
Af£JO J /rt'/l<f ! £>i 



POA/ f 7 7S///S** 
IMGIW AAS£/A2& < 

b 0A/70 ZA&&?A7A>&> 
M/A7 W&V/MeosF, 
M/£A>£rA®Sf ea¥- 

-r/zAwsf) Aoo/vpf& A&jzy/A 



f/r/sfA/yso 




&A.QO/CK ANCk paio w/n a£&Ac/<rw/7tf 

K£Y COM/CSf WA7&S ro/? /r £W rAy* 




f 



MOOCM AND PQOCty 

7 wo masco rs of y<*yf 

MA&M&Sj AMD "7W&te 
IfAWF/PHFCK PAIS 
A#F CW 4*/ /S/^/^4? 

sqm&W//f/?f /a* r&& 

PJC/F/C,., 7fr/f tflAA/Dj 

'■ /A7<3 O/V M 7&£ 
/%C& OF H&GW' 

F/A£. tfQQfft 

OOTfflff YMFJAAr 
gar F»ooctY 
SQM&wdw &enr 

77V& /»/PX?/y^ 

■ ■■■ 



USr&J, X3C//VS4-&/7ZF//, &#Dtf£M-Dom 

&A&OON, #/?f you t#y//v< 70 am** # r 

MONXE/ COY OF M&? ycOU JHWASJ - 




/F YOO W£/?£ A MONtfeK Wti&Mg Ve# 
/!CCeP7/? /#£&tl VMOfF F/USF P/?F- 
7£AfC£J/ WA*V, YOO COWA/?£> W#£A/ #/OJ£ 
A//P£attf7S££&AA/7&S/A/6AtfOVM& XXi 

yco ///ay- tamfo t?~ • - wtsy, yoa •■■ 

FYF<V 7//0OS//Y PYSFY W,£#F &£&f/ 




GO 0/*/, YOO POO*? J/rZt£ dA/CF-fTV/POY 
r//£S£J' l Y£4A'W/W0W£y AfFW, /7W 

Yoo TW/Wf/ 





NOW 7WW£/fSt AMSCOT &S/£4&m 
/V££/fS CAA/ 8£ £A>C&0 0£/S#/iV£ 



Yar s//?, Me cv/t/ep mm ammm&mx 




WWW Ot/£ Of W£S£ /MfiFTTS 0/7& r/V£=X 




WW'S WAMTTSff) fMSU, DQN'TJmW 

WTH THAT 006?JL i T/YB?f- OO JOMffl/uf. 

Mors/ J Jfj *— <— -^^-v^Z/WF". ' 



■SMtfttf 



St*to c, ffi t 34h f SAIL MGW7 A/OW, POOW! 

OW-UJOW- SOMfM/YT 
i 7 £/rfN>M£'4N0t/OM? 




X PIOH'7 /A/7ZWD /?€>/? ^/X'M Wf?£ 4 £tl#Of &?&&£%) 

Twos? rie/is ro /^rr/?cj^/ 

OF C/.XA /W/q/P/A/fJ- 

Sdri cwr Jro/0 

/WfM A/OW "Z'dl 





a/ow we jayau p/?ocf£0 u/>c//oti?jvoA>A&y 
aajto we Jewel? - 7?/? //owe oyA?y 

4AVCfI70A?f- *¥#&?&& WP JWM /We&7%7£ 
VPZW M4tf/i//0Mf$Mf Of /r>&*M/6 00* 
6OO0 PY?/f*A&J~ 7PY£0,j: /&/9/?/A/£%f/ 



7/j—~* 




JWAH20HY/ 



WH '■■ 1 OOAY'7 S&F Qfi £\YPAY AF Yl AYAy 

ays*/? //C7JWA/'-yot}/?f l&aufr oto w 

JVS7 JC4A?££> Oyy&cA#)7AYA7 7PAACAT SAYOll 
OP /0&A?£ fl WOcHG 
AYPYFP yfASPTPMAS 

far j wave 

YYoyw,' 



*'*lFiilklmrmv 



yoa-j'Yf fac y&q, w* /tow**/ j*A>e 

MOT JXX# £OW~i//&& /M/MMSAsrAtaff 

jappy/pj? aa&.'y jo jernmse* yy-ysoas 
ro yoo- /vsre/? psp/as 
C4u tay&m AfOA/rey 

AtPAY, 




hey, ow yoo J7C 

7?YYM AWAA/-&97YAY' 
YZfYIS OPY /%?£ 
BACAY 77YYW <4r 



jspypaa Atorosj'Oay 
* 7 yayy/ yy/tff/pvfi, 
/p yco wu srAt*' 

)t>OP AtFOf 007S& 

&M7 yova? cpM/vAt 
ex7e/</0s £fy0A& w 
/&&*, yea h/m/pva/0 

TA/fA? /S A HWA? 60AAAS 
CA/f 7PY/ZMyyMM0. 







^5r 




r COM£ TO MY A/VAtff, 

Poaov/ 4#£ >&o ayua?y 

SAO-?! AfASfyYTWS 
WOOID A/Y}PP£AY— 

x y>Af s#0/ 

AYP WASA/'r 
SVCA/PSP^ 
fA?APAY0 




— - YOO JO/7 IAJF ^WJfifXlW/P^T"- 

i'yfa/YPA/ YooYmf74sa-YOozi d/ye 
TV pygpat y}A7077s&? £>/)y~ J~ YY0P>AF/ 
avow, j JfY/tYi <so AWOA&AYr&YApyje&m 

MaY3£J"YY WYAY / VTAA/Y Mf&JYY- MY/IS? YOV 
" YS£AY£A?£YYOcMY0P&rfAt0 

PY&PfAYjmK- ya&- 




I'll <PO A} £/70P'tfPCCA/A'CA7&?//S6';'4S#4F 
£P47*Y£A? AAPT/YS WOCSIO frfYY yOOOY WAY 
OAAP Of #/OSA? "£YP&V£>4£Y£J"^AV0 ATP 
JVJTAT W£U-AY£'Y?OA#y£y/A//>fy 

wpy/^ 





-I C4*/r///A>/f Of SCMf/ys/A/G SZ> /?OL>r 

tv/n /trr/fctr/i M/4#/A/£,i<My H/ac/y^AA's- 
7wer jrr/}c/r * a//*? off oorss? a///° 

7'// G/V£ /r /? r/?y dA/ytsow/ 




~~* — *% 

bang?\ 

TA7 '& r ^ 



*£Y, POfi- A?OOA/0 Off n/£ CC4A/- B/9/H6 
4i£ TS/f f/fPM4S/r- &Q7yMS AZ&4S Jt?& 



/v?ooa/& //y j */ sycxJ/?/ ///&& /#/i /r/ 




Oa /£ //oo>/? //ip&p>" / ( /L/srf*/,Ma§. y*//j-/s0o# MrfAATf /& />#ov& ^wea,coMfo//- 

TMti'S /Wy/OA/-^£'JS \ WJrA40MJf£y/-/}#£JVy>£#/a<?70 7tt JJ/>/WSS£/) itf SOS M/Atfr 

iSor^a/M/^c'Mjr^^^k^^ r&M &&* fzx&G&w &f4s year* &J*f Wf W4/r/Ay ' j 



u/>0A/od# tro/w/tfo/yLu,, 
jyoM&dA/D- 



BOT VWAriTVEf, 

j$w Soar JsAJfct 

7?/*r0O6 

Arte tf/j 
Goes/ 




SO - TMAT'J y&L># /VfW /W&V0 <0Atf> 



On me /newr/M? /tecc/v #m ^/ewwfS? 
fi> CAMP-) tog*. 




cid 



>3^/ 









^\ 



ON A STVO/O APARTMENT /N GPEEA/tV/C// 
WUAG£, £>A MNYO££ STP CGGlEf W/TM 
WS IAT£SZ ~ 



»ii /y "^"" lAtMfOfff B//1 /J U//PA/& 
L AND 1 OWE 7//£ 
PES7>?CJ/?Ajvr &OW/V 
" LWSf TMZEr/; MfAil 

ypoprc/Ate/T'ifcGa/ 

TO G£7/} GOO& 



^* 



-*v<s/^,*<3^ 



■ .rroye>7. 



Br 



^^ 






Visit znl il fikii ?<-c omit fl-co/nt; 



[SOWS- 








fX'it go c#yizy//=-i 

t GO/A/6 ro S££ 






I: ■ 1 



D/IWydAff/fS £>l/&? 7& &yf 0/77CFS 



HfifM-jFc/fpmvyv , 
oyy/££ #*/£> 



0owev&^ 



OH-0tf' 



j>/?£ y&& Goma 



7h>£ r /?£..rt/tfT'J~ 









A ND, I'M NOr GO/A/G /D £ST 
YCOf 




OHlVO*EHf/?£< 1 &%JiM%r/ 




And so, p/wat/ s7%#at so 

TtfOF S7D/?y// 






\£> 



jV/0 



V&t 



gm^yz&Ms 



£>OA/'r/r/¥0W WM4T 
W& £M9 /S&a/AS<g ro 



G&& 



7f\ 



/V/YAW r//£A7&S}Xe£PSMX'- 

<5oa?£ sr//? b/mg 'jsoe/r 



Ctf/izy; 



YV 



§/ g/va/A/'/r/ 



TA&ty Otf£ D4% DAHNY'S PftOB/£At /S SOlVgp 



FSfi/rov oy r//£\ 

3oY>#0.' 



Wtt££ ••>&/£ &v& O/^F 

ywysa&YY-'i'yy oor/r/ 

MNOGENT—MD F#££f \ 



PAAfA?y- 



n 



coA/r^ol. • 

YOCyPSfYy/ 



'paa//yk wf owf 
yoo 4A//tPoy06Y<- 
£v/DEA/ce wsse&y 
a a/co v&?f£> ro y=>/?o y^ 

r//47~ /W£lO/y COMA?///~f0£ 
SO/C/DF/ Y0Uft£F/&£, f 
PA/VA/y, YIA/D &&#£& ** 
OFMl J&JP/C/0M' 
YO&WERE INttQCENJh 



./:, 



PAAtA/V'J //£W 

jeA/sytTyoAf"- 

fV/SSOCCfSX 

c#yz/?/es- /yyAf 
To rtYf ray? 0/= 

£t>r,CfftM£>/rf 
A9Y */*£ /S WS 

F/#jr/}/V£> /a jr. 
■MWTS&Y/ydvs&f- 



7M4rj" yyy^ 
fAyy?y 



'"-"1 WOULDN'T 
\BE FREE IF I HAD 
\NOT BEEH INNOCm. 

TRUTH ALWAYS 
GOMES OUT f 



y 



m 



TEXAS Ranger Lem Turner entered the nar- 
row wooded trail cautiously, forcing Mike 
Grogan to ride ahead of him. 

Grogan's hands were tied to the saddle horn, 
and Lem wasn't worrying about him — he was 
thinking of Captain Craig's words, "Be careful 
Lem, Grogan's pals. Shorty Tompkin and Slim 
Burrows have escaped from jail. They might 
try to ambush you." 

Lem's job was to take Grogan to the State 
Prison where escape was unheard of. Once 
Grogan was behind bars he would have no 
chance to get away like Slim and Shorty did 
from Cactus City's two by four sheriff's office. 

Suddenly, Spot, Lem's brown and white horse, 
pricked its ears as it tossed its head upright. 
Lem allowed Spot to stop, and his gun swept 
into his hand, 

"Wait a minute, Grogan," Lem ordered. 

A gun roared up ahead, its flash barely pierc- 
ing the fog — and a bullet whined past Lem's 
head. Lem's gun answered quickly, then there 
was a moment of silence. 

Lem turned swiftly in the saddle at the sound 
of crunching underbrush . . . too' late, he saw 
Shorty Tompkin taking careful aim. A bullet 
creased his head and he fell from Spot's back. 

"Think I should put another bullet into the 
Ranger just to make sure he's dead?" Shorty 
asked. 

Grogan laughed, then answered, "No. If he 
ain't dead, he wil! be before anybody finds him. 
We'll just take his hoss, so that he can't go any 
place too quick," 

But Spot had already run away. 

LEM opened his eyes in time to see the three 
badmen vanishing into the fog. He held 
his hand to his head. The blood was be- 
ginning to form a crust and he knew that he 
wasn't hurt too badly. He got to his knees and 
crawled over the ground, his hands searching for 
his gun. He found it a few feet away from 
where he had fallen. 

He whistled softly, then listened. No sound 
penetrated the musty stillness. He whistled 
louder and listened again. This time he heard 
the sound of racing hoofs in the distance," and in 
.< minute Spot rushed up to him. 



As he mounted Spot, Lem reasoned as to 
where they would go. He could think of but 
one logical place. They would cross the desert 
to the badlands, and seek refuge there. 

He spurred Spot on. A wind was beginning 
to kick up in the direction of the desert. All 
signs pointed to a sand-storm, and if the three 
men were able to race across the desert ahead 
of it, he'd have little chance of finding them in 
the badlands. 

The woods thinned out and a wide expanse 
of plain lay ahead. As Spot dashed through the 
low grass, Lem looked toward the low ridge of 
hills in the distance. Three specks were moving 
along the trail that led to the desert on the other 
side. 

Lem felt the gun in the holster and leaned 
forward in the saddle. The wind was rippling 
the grass now. It would be kicking up clouds 
of sand in the desert. Grogan and his pals might 
not want to cross the desert in the face of the 
storm. They might decide to camp at the edge 
of the desert. This would be his opportunity — 
if he could outshoot their three guns. 

A half hour of fast running brought Lem to 
the bottom of the hills. The wind was howling 
as he gave Spot his head and allowed him to 
pick his way slowly up the path. 

At the top of the path, Lem dismounted and 
crept behind a boulder, Grogan and his pals 
were down below. They were looking hesitantly 
toward the fury that was sweeping the desert 
sands I 

Lem's gun flashed into his hand. He had to 
take Grogan alive. But he didn't particularly 
care about Slim and Shorty. The country 
would be better off without them and their kind. 

Grogan and Slim were huddled close together, 
making it difficult to be sure of whom he would 
hit. Shorty was separated from them by a few 
feet. 

Lem's gun spoke, and almost before the sound 
of the explosion died away Shorty threw up his 
hands, then fell to the ground. 

Grogan and Slim were quick to jump from 
their horses and dodge behind protecting rocks. 
Their answering bullets came danegrously close 
to Lem and he crawled along the ground to an- 
other position. 



WHEN L#in peered down at his prey 
Again, Slim was racing toward the rock 
behind which Grogan was concealed* 
Lw* squeezed the trigger twSc*; the bullets dug 
into the ground behind the racing figure. 

Lem knew that he couldn't chance killing 
Grogaa He'd hav« to get closer if he were go* 
ing to tak* him alive. Again crawling along the 
ground, he reached the trait that led down to 
the desert'i *dge, Stealthily he went down the 
hill If he could reach the bottom unobserved, 
he would be ablG to surprise Grogan and Slim- 
But there was no one behind the rock which 
the men had used for protection t Lem looked 
toward the raging desert; two riders were be- 
ing enveloped in the swirling send. 

Lem leaned down and examined Shorty, He 
was dead* Lem whistled, and while he waited 
for Spot to come to him, he took the bandana 
from Shorty's neck. 

Using Shorty's bandana as a shield for Spot's 
eyes, he tied his own neck-piece about his face. 
Then he was .fighting the blinding sand-storm. 

Making use of his sense of direction, he rode 
due east, knowing that he could reach the bad- 
lands if he traveled in a straight line. 

Two hours of torture followed. The stinging 
sand beat unmercifully against man and horse, 
and Lem was thankful when he noticed that 
the storm was receding, 

The wind finfally ceased, and Lem removed 
the bandana from his sand-caked face, The 
hills of the badlands were only a short distance 
away, and Grogan and Slim were between him 
and the hills* 

Lem slid the gun from the holster and took 
careful aim. This was Slim's death warrant 
He pulled the trigger— but nothing happened 
The gun, like everything else about him. was 
loaded with sand- 
Coaxing Spot to give every ounce of strength 
in him, Lem spurted after the badmert 

They became aware of his presence when 
only a hundred yards separated them. Their 
guns flashed to their hands, and dull clicks an- 
swered their finger pressure. Frantic, they tried 
to urge their weary horses on* 

Grogan's horse pulled ahead and Lem caught 
Slim as he tried to enter one of the many paths 
that wound through the badlands. Jumping at 
Slim T Lem brought him to the ground. 

Desperate, Slim fought madly against capture, 
but Lem's fists beat into his face, and finally he 
lay exhausted, 

Lem took Slim's lariat from the saddle horn 
and tied his hands and feet. Then, anxiously, 
he jumped into his own saddle. He couldn't al- 
low Grogan too much time or he would get 
away. 
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GROGAN'S horse stood nibbling on ft clump 
of bushes, and Grogan himself seemed to 
have vanished, when Lem reached th* 
top of a hill. With a sweeping glance, Lem saw 
the boulder-studded surface* and the rope bridge 
that stretched across a twelve-foot gap to an- 
other hill. 

Lem jumped to the ground. Apparently Gro- 
gan had left his horse behind and crossed the 
bridge on foot- The bridge would not have hfcld 
both of their weights. Lem walked carefully 
across the bridge, for it showed signs of being 
none too strong* 

A COLD chill swept over Lem as he sur* 
veyed the flat surface of the second hill. 
There was evidence of some prospector 
having dug there, perhaps y^ars before; and un- 
doubtedly he had built the bridge. But now 
there was nothing left The top of the hil! was 
an isolated spot with the only approach or re- 
treat from it, the bridge. The top surface ex- 
tended over the side, making it impossible for 
anyone to scale the walls. 

"A trap/ 1 Lem told himself. And even as the 
warning passed through his mind, there was a 
loud thud behind him, followed by a hideous 
laugh. 

Lem turned toward the bridge — it was gone ! 
And on the other hill, Grogan, with a sharp- 
edged stone in his hand, stood laughing, 

"Stay there, Ranger, and die!* Grogan 
shouted, 

Grogan rushed at Spot and attempted to grab 
the reins. Spot reared on his hind legs and 
kicked. Frightened, Grogan mounted his own 
horse and started down the trail. 

Lem looked at the gap between the two hills, 
t^pn at Spot He stepped back from the edge 
of the hill and whistled- 

Spot knew what to do. He allowed himself 
room to gather speed, then he leaped gracefully 
across the gap. 

"Good boy V* Lem said as he swung into, the 
saddle. "Now well surprise Mike Grogan * 

Spot carried Lem safely across the gap, then 
raced down the traiL 

Lem took his lariat and held 1 it ready. Grogan 
was busy untying Sltrn and he was startled as 
Lem reached the bottom of the hill 

The loop of the lariat shot out and found its 
way around Grogan's shoulders. 

As Lem yanked Grogan off his feet he smiled 
and said, "Not bad, Pardner. We start out to 
take one badman to prison, and now well de- 
liver tWOr" 

THE END, 
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OVER A CENTURY AND A HALF Of SERVICE -AND WON EVERY W4R SPFCMUZEV MU**/aA 
-^ .„. TRAINED AND Ot/T-\ 
, K^Nuk I SW /~^ r?\ FITTED WFfStfT^\ 
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hO.A *£w 0AVS LATff«. &Al£ AH& X£f? f>AT»EJZ 
bgT OUT FOR THE WSQT COAST / 




LATgg THAT NISHT IN MR. i.SA&Y& ROOM 



: </vow /t'b hs.&als 

Of COURSE &£'& CHAN6BD 




MSAbuMg. SXSS i.MAMY AYVAKBN'i WlTH THS PUi. 
>NS THAT SQjWe&siS /§ /(V HIS ROOM.' 




OH" I'M SO GiAP, 
JACK ' WW I'M 
SURE \Ou DON'T 

Mbtow Anything 
about THE 
BooTLeactisis! 
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Power 
Cnisher Grip— 
"MOULDER OF 
MEN" 



The amazing: super 
power Crusher Grip 
pictured in. the four 
of ¥&" high tension steel, 
used by some of the strongest 
the world! America today has no place for 
weaklings. America needs STRONG MEN, who 
will build the better world of tomorrow. Prepare for 
tomorrow by developing crushing strength today! 
Complete illustrated instructions with Crusher Grip. 
Get Strong This Professional Way! 
Follow the footsteps of professional muscle men to 
develop a superb body and, muscles of steel. This fast- 
moving muscle developer gets you there in four easy 
steps. Simply follow the simplified instructions and u 
Crusher Grip which is free with this offer. Act 
lilable at a low price . . , the supply is limit 



CHEST, BACK AND BICEPS 

Here is your chance to develop a body 

packed with rock ribbed man-muscle. 

surging with vibrant, dynamic power , . . 

a body that men and women must admire. 
Just these four easy steps, 
practised only a few min- 
utes a day, will help build 
inches of power packed 
muscle on your frame, de- 
velop crushing biceps, husky 
forearms, super-strength 
back, chest, stomach and 
_J leg muscles, make a new 

Super Power man of you . . . ALL MAN! 




while thc-entire outfit 




DOUBLE Money Back GUARANTEE 

If these muscle builders don't bring you satis- 
factory results in an amazingly short time, WE 
WILL GIVE YOU DOUBLE YOUR MONEY 

back. SEND NO MONEY 

Just fill in and send coupon. When postman delivers 
your SUPER POWER CRUSHER GRIP, your FREE 
copy of "HOW TO FIGHT" and a pair of FREE 
SUPER POWER HAND GRIPS, pay him only J2.98 
plus postage. Develop champion strength as cham- 
pions do. Rush coupon . . . NOW! 

MUSCLE POWER CO. 
Dtpt. 9005, P. O. Box 1 Station X, New fork. 54, K. Y. 



MUSCLE POWER CO. 
O.pl. 9005, P. O. Bo, No. I. Station X. Ut 
CRUSHER < 



> SUPER POWER 1 
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WITH THIS AMAZING OFFER 

andWHITEWICWAG 




; code just !ik^ the A 

ly free '2, big 
umplete flag code isLst ruction. Yo_. _ 
: it for your c!ut>, and yvu 



IT'S NEW, IT'S THEWONDERSCOPE 

— TWO REAL TELESCOPES IN ONE — 

5P0WERF0RSHOKrm6U0l>WERF0RamMiaa 
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HVENTION COMPANY. D«p+, W-3MS 



